THE SAMP                          jn
" It's only a quarter-to-eleven."
" Maybe.   But I've been on the go since sunrise/1'
"Lie down then. The moon's small and won't
worry you. I'll read for an hour or so, and wake you if
anything happens."
Rayner dropped asleep, and while his opening explo-
sive snores assailed the doctor's ears, Durrant and the
two Persian lads reached the scene of their activities.
The point selected by Durrant for staging the motor
accident was on the Samp, the most tortuous part of the
new road leading from the city to the palace. The
extremely dangerous spot Durrant had in mind was a
sharp curve between two long, rocky spurs, through
which the road passed. The ravine between the spurs
was crossed by an earth bank, the edges of which were
defined by the small whitewashed boulders observed by
Olga on her drive from Kotibagh to the palace. Durrant's
simple plan was to move the stones on the driver's
left-hand side so that they led to the right-hand side of the
road, where there was a precipice with an almost sheer
drop of two hundred and fifty feet. The stones on the
right side were removed altogether and hidden from view.
Night and the waning moon favoured the enterprise,
because the road was entirely in the shadow of the hill side,
and the driver's vision was restricted by the cutting ahead.
Before dispatching Farid, Durrant deliberately, cut
a finger, and smeared the boy's clothes with blood.
Farid then hurried away to the doctor's bungalow,
leaving Durrant and Rashid to their diabolical labour, and
by the time Farid reached the doctor the task had been
completed.
Major Jones had not retired when Farid appeared,
breathless, perspiring and blood stained*   The doctor
recognised the kd and wakened Rayner.
" Wash matt ? " asked Tom, sleepily.
" Wake up, wake up, man 1" replied Jones shaking
Rayner vigorously*